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This  Band  consists  of  four  members,  all  Americans,  and  natives  of  the  same 
State,  Connecticut,  viz ; Charles  W.  Huntington,  of  New  London,  First  Tenor  and 
Pianist j William  D.  Franklin,  of  Norwich,  Second  Tenor  and  Violinist;  J.  Wes- 
ley Smith,  of  South  Glastenbury,  Hartford  county.  Counter  Tenor  and  Flutist; 
and  William  R.  Frisbie,  of  Branford,  New  Haven  county.  Basso  and  Violoncellist. 
In  their  tour  through  the  States,  the  “ Continentals”  have  not  only  met  the  appro- 
bation of  all  lovers  of  the  good  and  pure  in  music,  in  every  community,  but  they 
have  gained  many  warm,  personal  friends,  to  whom  a brief  sketch  of  their  career 
would  not  be  without  interest ; and  to  this  end  the  editor  deems  it  not  inappro- 
priate that  he  introduces,  in  the  Preface  of  this  work, 

ft  §l]ori  of  e^ct] 

Mr.  Huntington  was  formerly  a member  of  the  “ Boston  Teachers’  Institute,”  and 
for  a long  time  a successful  teacher  of  piano,  organ,  and  vocal  music,  in  his  native 
State.  His  talent  was  early  developed,  and  at  the  age  of  eighteen  he  was  con- 
sidered a harmonist  of  rare  attainments,  as  well  as  a vocalist  of  superior  merit. 
The  writer  well  remembers  whole  hours  spent  in  his  music-room,  simply  in  listen- 
ing to  his  exquisite  “ combinations,”  or,  perhaps,  to  an  extemporization  upon  a 
favorite  air.  Indeed,  the  latter  appeared  to  be  his  forte  ; and  if  he  did  not  excel 
in  that  particular,  he  certainly  exhibited  a taste  that  indicated  a soul  for  music, 
the  very  best  foundation  for  a musical  education.  His  voice  is  a pure  tenor,  rich 
and  powerful,  and  of  great  body.  He  renders  his  solos  in  a truly  beautiful  style, 
exhibiting  a flexibility  that  we  never  before  observed  in  a voice  capable  of  sus- 
taining the  leading  part  in  a chorus.  Who,  among  his  many  listeners,  will  forget 
the  touching  pathos  of  his  solo  in  Hood’s  “ Bridge  of  Sighs  ?” 

“ Loop  up  her  tresses,  escaped  from  the  comb ; 

Her  fair  auburn  tresses ; 

While  wonderment  guesses  where  was  her  home.*” 

Mr.  Franklin  was  bom  in  Brooklyn,  and  passed  the  earlier  part  of  his  life  in  his 
native  county.  At  the  age  of  eleven  years  he  performed  extremely  well  upon  the 
violoncello ; sufficiently  well  to  play  in  church  and  at  exhibitions  j which  circum- 


stance having  attracted  the  attention  of  a distinguished  professor,  he  was  advised 
to  pursue  the  study  of  music,  to  the  exclusion  of  every  other  science,  which  ho 
subsequently  did.  Among  his  early  teachers  were  the  Messrs.  Mason,  Webb,  Root, 
and  Johnson,  with  whom,  at  a subsequent  period,  he  was  connected  at  the 
“ Teachers’  Institute”  of  Boston.  For  eight  years  prior  to  the  organization  of  the 
present  company,  he  was  teacher  of  violin,  violoncello,  and  guitar,  and  conductor 
of  vocal  music.  His  voice  is  a baritone  of  full  register,  very  true,  and  remarkably 
sweet.  He  displays  great  versatility  in  his  songs,  singing,  with  almost  equal  effect, 
descriptive,  humorous,  or  plaintive  ballads.  Among  the  latter  may  be  classed 
Heath’s  “ Snow  Storm”  and  Russell’s  “ Gambler’s  Wife,”  in  either  of  which  he 
seems  more  nearly  to  realize  our  idea  of  the  author’s  meaning  than  any  performer 
we  ever  heard. 

Mr.  Frisbie  was  bom  in  Branford,  seven  miles  from  New  Haven,  where  he 
received  his  musical  education.  He  has  been  connected  with  several  bands  and 
musical  societies,  and  has  acted  as  organist  and  conductor  of  church  choirs  for  a 
period  of  nearly  fifteen  years.  He  possesses  one  of  the  best  bass  voices,  if  not  the 
very  best,  in  the  country.  His  tones  are  round,  smooth,  and  ponderous,  and  of 
great  depth,  descending  to  double  A flat.  His  purest  tones  are  from  double  B flat  to 
double  F,  and  in  this  register  he  articulates  distinctly,  even  in  the  most  capacious 
concert-room.  It  is  not  to  be  supposed,  however,  that  his  upper  notes  are  propor- 
tionately good : his  attempts  above  B flat  in  tenor  are  generally  unsuccessful,  and 
are  wanting  in  purity.  He  is  emphatically  a contra  basso. 

Mr.  Smith  was  born  in  Durham.  His  parents  were  musical:  understanding  the 
science  sufficiently  well  to  impart  a knowledge  of  the  radiments  to  four  sons  and 
three  daughters  ; truly  a musical  household. 

The  subject  of  this  sketch,  as  also  many  of  his  brothers  and  sisters,  has  been 
connected  with  music  from  early  childhood  until  the  present  time.  Tliey  gave 
their  first  concert  as  the  “ Smith  Family,”  at  Plymouth,  Connecticut,  in  1840,  and 
an  interesting  affair  it  must  have  been,  too,  when  we  consider  that  the  younger 
brotlier  was  but  nine  years  of  age ! The  instraraents  used  were  brass,  and  the 
programme  announced  a solo  on  an  E flat  bugle  by  the  youngster  of  nine,  which 
he  performed  with  masterly  skill  and  precision.  This  company  afterwards  merged 
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into  the  “ ^oHan  Minstrels,”  by  which  title  the  family  is  extensively  known  at 
the  South.  Mr.  Smith  subsequently  organized  a company,  which  he  styled  the 
“ American  Vocalists,”  and  with  which  he  gave  concerts  in  the  principal  cities  of 
Virginia,  the  Carolinas,  Georgia,  and  Alabama,  with  gratifying  success.  His  voice 
is  well  adapted  to  the  part  he  sings,  and  he  uses  it  with  consummate  skill,  to 
which  is  added  an  unusual  power  of  description  that  contributes  materially  toward 
the  excellence  of  an  entertainment. 

To  the  latter  gentleman  belongs  the  credit,  if  credit  there  be,  of  having  first 
advanced  the  project  of  a Continental  Band,  to  represent,  in  costume,  the  patriots 
of  ’76,  while  performing  national  music.  This  project,  which  was  deemed,  by 
many,  a doubtful  experiment,  has  proved  eminently  successful.  In  every  place, 
without  regard  to  population,  politics,  or  religious  belief,  have  the  “ Continentals” 
received  a cordial  welcome  and  a hearty  “ God  speed.”  Nor  is  this  unnatural.  We 
assert,  with  the  utmost  confidence,  that  there  is  not  a person,  however  rude,  how- 
ever refined,  but  loves,  above  all  other,  his  national  music.  Would  you  please  a 
Scotchman,  a German,  an  Italian,  a Frenchman,  or  an  Englishman?  Give  him 
lively  music,  and  perhaps  he  will  dance  ; give  him  sweet  music  of  almost  any  kind, 
and,  perchance,  he  may  weep  ; but  give  him  his  National  Music,  his  own  country 
airs,  and  you  touch  a chord  that  vibrates  through  his  whole  system,  awakening  all 
the  noble  feelings  of  his  nature,  and  rousing  into  action  all  the  generous  sympa- 
thies of  his  soul  1 What,  then,  shall  we  give  an  American,  if  not  his  national 
music,  the  music  of  America  ? Thanks  to  the  growing  intelligence  and  consequent 
liberality  of  the  age,  the  people  of  every  community  are  less  disposed  than  for- 
merly to  cry  down  musical  entertainments ; and  the  family  circle,  no  less  than  the 
glee  club  and  church  choir,  hail  with  rapture  the  appearance  of  an  artist  whose 
qualifications  enable  him  to  impart,  at  once,  instruction  and  delight.  That  we  are 
a growing  musical  people,  more  and  more  acknowledging  its  influence  in  the 
church,  the  concert-room,  and  around  the  fireside,  is  an  undeniable  fact ; and  upon 
this  point  we  quote  the  words  of  Lord  Carlisle: 

“ I consider  music  to  be  the  most  graceful  accomplishment  and  delightful  recre- 
ation that  adorns  this  hard-working  world,  and  renovates  our  busy,  overcharged 
existence.  Its  negative  import  is  great.  It  provides  an  amusement  for  our  people, 
and  keeps  many  from  the  ale-house  and  midnight  brawl.  Its  postive  importance 
and  value  are  inestimable ; for  the  combining  chords  that  regulate  our  whole 
being  are  so  interwoven,  sense  with  principle,  that  the  very  character  assumes  a 
clotliing  from  external  circumstances.  I am  aware,  th.at  from  every  altar,  however 
pure  and  sacred,  fire  might  be  stolen  and  desecrated ; but  we  should  emulate  the 
flame  which,  while  it  enlivens  all  around,  points  to  the  skies.  I would  not  confine 
music  to  any  walk  in  life : not  alone  in  the  sacred  cathedral,  not  alone  in  the 


costly  theatre,  nor  in  gilded  saloons,  nor  confine  it  to  six-guinea  stalls ; but  I would 
hear  our  nightingales  sing  in  every  grove,  and  trill  on  every  bough.  I would  have 
the  happy  art  enliven  the  domestic  tea-table,  add  variety  to  the  village  school,  and 
linger  in  the  sanctuary.” 

An  entertainment  of  such  artistic  merit  and  variety  of  interest,  combined  with 
the  nationality  and  morality  that  characterize  the  concerts  of  the  “ Continentals,” 
cannot  fail  to  call  out  large  audiences  of  the  most  refined  and  enlightened.  But  it 
has  accomplished  more ; it  has  had  the  effect  of  bringing  into  the  concert-room 
clergymen  of  every  denomination,  and  of  the  most  rigorous  tenets,  who  testify  to 
their  appreciation  of  the  benefits  derived  from  such  entertainments.  And  may  we 
not  hope  that  the  time  is  near  at  hand  when  the  opinion  of  Lord  Carlisle,  so 
beautifully  expressed,  wiU  be  endorsed  by  every  head  of  a family. 

The  gentlemen  composing  this  Band  first  met  for  rehearsel  at  Boston,  Massachu- 
setts, early  in  1853,  and  afterward  adjourned  to  the  more  quiet  town  of  Pawtucket, 
Rhode  Island,  where  they  held  several  public  rehearsels,  to  which  were  invited  the 
best  critics  of  the  eastern  cities,  and  where  they  gave  their  first  concert,  before  a 
large  audience,  composed  principally  of  the  inhabitants  of  Woonsocket,  Provi- 
dence, and  Pawtucket.  The  Woonsocket  Patriot,  in  noticing  the  concert,  said : 

“ Notwithstanding  the  short  length  of  time  that  the  “ Continentals”  have  been 
under  rehearsel,  they  give  an  entertainment  superior  to  any  band  that  ever  visited 
us.  They  have,  individually,  good  voices,  each  one  being  a solo  singer  of  the  first 
order,  and  the  quartette  appears  as  a unit,  so  harmoniously,  so  exquisitely,  do  the 
voices  blend."  • • • • “ In  addition,  they  have  qualities  of  head  and  heart 

that  will  ever  preserve  their  selections  from  impurity  in  sentiment  or  music,  and 
such  as  will  recommend  them,  as  well  as  their  entertainments,  to  every  community 
they  may  visit.  We  endorse  them  as  gentlemen  in  the  concert-room,  hotel,  and 
printing  office.” 

The  “ Continentals”  are  now  making  their  second  tour  through  the  States,  and 
with  a success  unparalleled  in  the  history  of  quartette  entertainments.  Their 
original  music,  published  in  sheet  form,  by  J.  E.  Gould,  164  Chestnut  street,  Phi- 
ladelphia, is  already  widely  circulated,  and  has  met  with  an  immense  sale  for 
parlor  use,  and  among  glee  clubs  throughout  the  land.  This  work  is  believed  to 
be  peculiarly  adapted  to  the  wants  of  the  latter  class,  as  its  pages  contain  every 
variety  of  music  appropriate  for  the  use  of  amateur  or  professional  clubs  of  four 
or  more  members. 

JOHN  A.  STERRY, 

Business  Manager  of  Continental  Vocalists. 

New  York,  December,  1854. 
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2.  From  the  hour  when  those  patriots  fear-less-ly  flung  That  ban-ner  of  star-light  a - broad,  Ev  - er  true  to  them-sclves,  to  that 
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4.  We  are  ma-ny  in  one  while  there  glit-ters  a star  In  the  blue  of  the  hea-vens  a - bove,  And  ty-rants  shall  quail  ’mid  their 

5.  Then  up  with  our  flag,  let  it  stream  on  the  air,  Tho’  our  fa-thers  are  cold  in  their  graves  ; They  had  hands  that  could  strike,  they  bad 
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mot  - to  they  clung.  As  they  clung  to  the  prom-ise  of  God ; By  the  bay  - o - net  trac’d  at  the  mid  - night  of  war.  On 
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dun-geons  a - far,  When  they  gaze  on  that  mot  - to  of  love, 
souls  that  could  dare.  And  their  sons  were  not  born  to  be  slaves. 


It  shall  gleam  o’er  the  sea  ’mid  the  bolts  of  the  storm,  O - ver 

Up,  up  with  our  ban  - ner,  where  - e’er  it  may  call,  Our 
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There  s a land  in  the  T\  est,  where  the  sun  shines  bright,  As  it  cheers  the  world  with  its  gold-en  light;  From  o-cean  to  o-cean  it 


^ZZp7.-ni 


Z-ZZ— IS-fe- I-Ji— i 


T' 

:p: 


There  s a land  in  the  W est,  where  the  sun  shines  bright,  As  it  cheers  the  world  with  its  gold-en  light ; From  o - cean  to  o - cean  it 

I _ A 


! 


-9 1 9-ir- 

1 — , — T 

ISZZT^Z 


r 


;??z? 


ZZ^— f 

'_pzi 

a it 

+.A , 

4 ^r=F 
^-^-pzzp 


CONTINUED 


7 


HIT. 


— 9— 

— 9— 1— 

-r— 1 

— 

5^  ? d 

br_i 

f: 


knows  no  con-trol,  And  the  sweet  voice  of  freedom  Breathes  balm  to  the  soul. 
p:j±-S , ^-n- 

:ir=: — = — ^ 


^ ^ — r — n-  k — I k — ~f 


-~\- 


--r 


9 i — m — r — gT-r 

tt£=EEEI 


^^]_9 


HIT. 


q- 


M 


S'  . . 

:nz:q-isr 


In  that  land  there’s  no  ty-rant,  the  poor  to  op  - press,  While 

— cr^.- 


■n^ 


knows  no  con-trol,  And  the  sweet  voice  of  freedom  Breathes  balm  to  the  soul. 


r 


pr 

^ 1 

^ 1 



> 1 

'I r- 

-p — p- 


* 

1 

,.c-:.^  S 1 

8 CONCLUDED. 


LrT-BLT. 


“COME,  LET  US  RAMBLE.”  — GLEE 


POETRY  AND  MUSIC  BY  EDWARD  HOWE,  JTINB. 
(BY  PERMISSION.! 


9 


1=El 


~~P — F — P~ 


'.fOJtl 


P a 

1'' 

~r 

— 1 ^ n — n; 

1 P_ 

1 

1 

□ 

1 1 

1.  Come,  let  us  ram-ble  thro’  the  wood;  How  sweet  the  morn-ing  air; 

2.  Oh  ! sit  no  more  in  thought-ful  mood,  When  plea-sure  calls  a - way. 


On  ev  - ’ry  side  hath  Flo-ra  strew'd  Her  treasures  rich  and 
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The  sun  is  high,  and  bright  the  sky,  Hur-rah  for  mer  - ry  May  ! 
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We  must  have  air  and  ex  - er  - cise,  To  live,  and  thrive,  and  grow  :We  must  have  air  and  ex-er-cise,  To 
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SOnce  upon  a midnight  dreary,  while  I')  ( While  I nodded,  nearl)'  napping, ")  (“  ’Tis  some  visitor,”  I 'i 

pondered,  weak  and  weary,Over  many  a > lore ; -<  suddenly  there  came  a tapping.  As  > at  my  chamber  door  ; muttered, “tapping at  my  and  nothing  more." 
quaint  and  curious  volume  of  forgotten  ) (of  some  one  gently  rapping,  rapping  ) 
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1 Once  upon  a midnight  dreary,  while  I pondered  weak  and  weary 
Over  many  a quaint  and  curious  volume  of  forgotten  | lore;  || 

While  I nodded,  nearly  napping,  suddenly  there  came  a tapping, 

As  of  some  one  gently  rapping,  rapping  | at  my  chamber  | door.  |] 

“ 'Tis  some  visitor,"  I mutter'd,  “ tapping  at  my  chamber  door, 

Only  this,  and  | nothing  more,'’  || 

2 Ah,  distinctly  I remember,  it  was  in  the  bleak  December, 

And  each  sep.arate  dying  ember  wrought  its  ghost  upon  the  | floor.  || 

Eagerly  I wished  the  morrow;  vainly  I had  tried  to  borrow 

From  my  books  surcease  of  sorrow— sorrow  | for  the  lost  Le-  | nore — fl 

For  the  rare  and  radient  maiden,  whom  the  angels  name  Lenorc — 

Nameless  her  for  | evermore.  || 

3 And  the  silken,  sad,  uncertain  rustling  of  each  purple  curtain 
Thrill’d  me,  fill’d  me  with  fantastic  terrors  never  felt  be-  | fore;  U 
So  that  now  to  still  the  beating  of  my  heart,  I stood  repeating, 

“ 'Tis  some  visitor  entreating  entrance  | at  my  chamber  • door; — 0 
Some  late  visitor  entreating  entrance  at  my  chamber  door; 

This  it  is,  and  | nothing  more."  || 

4 Presently  my  soul  grew  stronger;  hesitating  then  no  longer, 

“ Sir,”  said  I,  “ or  Madam— truly  your  forgiveness  I im-  | plore;  || 

But  the  fact  is,  I was  napping — and  so  gently  you  came  rapping. 

And  so  faintly  you  came  tapping,  tapping  | at  my  chamber  | door;  H 
That  I scarce  w.as  sure  I heard  you,” — here  I opened  wide  the  door; 
Darkness  here,  and  1 nothing  more.  || 

5 Deep  into  that  darkness  peering,  long  I stood-  then  wondering,  fearing, 
Doubting,  dreaming  dreams  no  mortal  ever  dared  to  drc.am  be-  | fore!  || 

But  the  silence  was  unbroken,  and  the  darkness  gave  no  token. 

And  the  only  word  there  spoken,  was  the  | whis-pered  word,  “Le-  | nore!”  Q 
This  I whispered,  and  an  echo  murmured  back  the  word  “ Lenorol” 

Merely  this,  and  | nothing  more.  U 


6 Then  into  the  chamber  turning,  all  my  soul  within  me  burning. 

Soon  I heard  again  a tapping,  somewhat  louder  than  be-  | fore.  || 

“ Surely,"  says  I,  “ surely  that  is  something  at  my  window  lattice; 

Let  me  see,  then,  what  thereat  is,  and  this  | mystery  ex-  | plore — D 
Let  my  he.art  be  still  a moment,  and  this  mystery  explore; 

'Tis  the  wind,  and  | nothing  more!”  jj 

7 Open  here  I flung  the  shutter,  when,  with  many  a flirt  and  flutter. 

In  there  stepped  a stately  Raven  of  the  saintly  days  of  | yore;  || 

Not  the  least  obeisance  made  he;  not  an  instant  stopped  or  staid  he; 

But  with  mien  of  lord  or  lady,  perch’d  a- 1 bove  my  chamber  | door — g 
Perch’d  upon  a bust  of  Pallas,  just  above  my  chamber  door; 

Perch’d  and  sat,  and  1 nothing  more.  || 

8 Then  this  eb’ny  bird  beguiling  my  sad  fancy  into  smiling. 

By  the  grave  and  stem  decorum  of  the  countenance  it  | wore — || 

“Though  thy  crest  be  shorn  and  shaven,  thou,”  I said,  “ art  sure  no  craven. 
Ghastly,  grim,  and  ancient  Raven,  wand’ring  j from  the  nightly  ( shore — y’ 
Tell  me  wh.at  thy  lordly  name  is,  on  the  Night’s  Plutonian  shore.” 

Quoth  the  Raven—  | “ Nevermore  !”  i| 

9 Much  I marvell’d,  this  ungainly  fowl  to  hear  discourse  so  plainly. 

Though  its  answer  little  meaning,  little  relevancy  | bore;  y 

For  we  cannot  help  agreeing  that  no  living  human  being 
Ever  was  blest  with  seeing  bird  a-  | bove  his  chamber  | door — || 

Bird  or  beast,  upon  the  sculptur’d  bust  above  his  chamber  door. 

With  such  name  as  | “Nevermore.”  || 

10  But  the  Raven,  sitting  lonely  on  the  placid  bust,  spoke  only 

That  one  word,  as  if  his  soul  in  that  one  word  he  did  out-  | pour.  || 

Nothing  farther  then  he  utter’d — not  a feather  then  he  flutter’d — 

Till  I scarcely  more  than  mutter'd — “ Other  I friends  have  flown  be-  | fore,  | 
On  the  morrow  fte  will  leave  me,  as  my  hopes  have  flown  before,” 

Then  the  bird  said — | “ Nevermore!”  || 
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11  Startled  at  the  stillness  broken  by  reply  so  aptly  spoken, 

“ Doubtless,”  said  I,  ” what  it  utters  is  its  only  stock  and  | store,  1| 

Caught  from  some  unhappy  master,  whom  unmerciful  disaster 
Follow’d  fast,  and  follow’d  faster,  till  his  | songs  one  burden  bore — 0 
Till  the  dirges  of  his  Hope  the  melancholy  burden  bore 
‘ Nevermore,'— ah,  J ‘ Nevermore!’  ” || 

12  But  the  Raven,  still  beguiling  all  my  sad  soul  into  smiling. 

Straight  I wheel’d  a cushion’d  seat  in  front  of  bird,  and  bust,  and  | doorj  || 

Then  upon  the  velvet  sinking,  I betook  myself  to  linking 

Fancy  unto  fancy,  thinking  what  this  | ominous  bird  of  | yore — || 

What  this  grim,  ungainly,  ghastly,  gaunt  and  ominous  bird  of  yore 
Meant,  in  croaking  | ‘‘Nevermore!”  || 

13  Thus  I sat  engaged  in  guessing,  but  no  syllable  expressing 

To  the  fowl,  whose  fiery  eyes  now  burn’d  into  my  bosom’s  | core;  I| 

This  and  more  I sat  divining,  with  my  head  at  ease  reclining 
On  the  cushion’s  velvet  lining,  that  the  | lamp-light  gloated  j o’er;  U 
But  whose  velvet  violet  lining,  with  the  lamp-light  gloating  o’er. 

She  shall  press,  ah,  | nevermore!  {| 

14  Then,  methought,  the  air  grew  denser,  perfum’d  from  an  unseen  censer, 

Swung  by  angels,  whose  faint  foot-falls  tinkled  on  the  tufted  | floor.  || 

“ Wretch!”  I cried,  “ thy  God  hath  lent  ihee,  by  these  angels  he  hath  sent  thee 
Respite — respite  and  nepenthe,  from  thy  | memories  of  Le-  | nore!  1| 

Quaff,  O quaff  this  kind  nepenthe,  and  forget  this  lost  Lenore!” 

Quoth  the  Raven — | “Nevermore!”  U 


15  “Prophet!”  said  I,  “thing  of  evil! — prophet  still,  if  bird  or  devil! 

Whether  tempter  sent,  or  whether  tempest  toss’d  thee  here  a-  | shore,  y 
Desolate,  yet  all  undaunted,  on  this  desert  land  enchanted — 

On  this  home  by  horror  haunted — tell  me  | truly,  I im-  | ploro,  1) 

Is  there — is  there  balm  in  Gilead?  tell  me,  tell  me,  I implore!” 

Quoth  the  Raven — | “ Nevermore!”  II 

16  “Prophet!”  said  I,  “thing  of  evil! — prophet  still,  if  bird  or  devil! 

By  that  heaven  that  bends  above  us,  by  that  God  we  both  a-  1 dore — || 

Tell  this  soul  with  sorrow  laden,  if  within  the  distant  Aidenn, 

It  shall  clasp  a sainted  maiden,  whom  the  | angels  name  ‘ Le-  I nore’ — I| 
Clasp  a rare  and  radient  maiden,  whom  the  angels  name  ‘ Lenore!’  " 

Quoth  the  Raven  | “ Nevermore!”  |1 

17  “Be  that  word  our  sign  of  parting,  bird  or  fiend!”  I shriek’d  upstarting — 
“Get  thee  back  into  the  tempest,  and  the  Night’s  Plutonian  | shore!  U 
Leave  no  black  plume  as  a token  of  that  lie  thy  soul  hath  spoken! 

Leave  my  loneliness  unbroken — quit  the  | bust  above  my  | door;  || 

Take  thy  beak  from  out  my  heart,  and  take  thy  form  from  off  my  door!” 
Quoth  the  Raven,  | “Nevermore!”  || 

18  And  the  Raven,  never  flitting,  still  is  sitting,  still  is  sitting. 

On  the  pallid  bust  of  Pallas,  just  above  my  chamber  | door;  || 

And  his  eyes  have  all  the  seeming  of  a demon  that  is  dreaming. 

And  the  lamp-light  o’er  him  streaming  throws  his  | shadow  on  the  | floor;  |! 
And  my  soul  from  out  that  shadow  that  lies  floating  on  the  floor 
Shall  be  lifted — j nevermore ! 1) 
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A greeting  warm  to  friends  and  home,  And  patrons  kind  and  true,  Where’er  our  wand’ring  foot  - steps  roam.  Our  thoughts  will  turn  to 
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The  lays  of  old  romance  we  bring — 
An?l  from  the  poet’s  lore, 

Of  love,  and  truth,  and  beauty  sing, 
Of  good  old  days  of  yore. 

3 

The  stirring  scenes  of  olden  time, 

Of  liberty  and  right — 

Days  when  our  Fathers  bravely  dared 
Old  England’s  host  to  fight. 


4 

They  battled  for  the  good  and  true. 
And  with  an  earnest  will 
We’ll  ever  keep  their  aims  in  view. 
And  emulate  them  still. 

5 

Oh  ! happy  we,  if  minstrel  art 
Can  e’er  from  care  beguile, 

Or  wake  a strain  to  touch  the  heart. 
And  win  approving  smile. 
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1.  They  sang  while  neath  the  palm  re  - din  - ing ; 
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And  the  peace-ful  ves-per  star  In  the  summer  sky  •W2is  shin  - ing ; Fare-well  to  bonny  Loeh-na' 
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3.  A - gain  be-neath  the  palm  re  - din  - ing.  The  Highland  brothers  sad  - ly  throng.  While  the  vesper  star  is  shin-ing.  To 
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bar.  Each  voice  was  hash’d,  each  ear  was  turned  To  hear  the  well-remembered  strain.  And  each  enraptured  bo  som  burn’d  With  sportive  boyhood’s  joy  a - gain. 
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All  that  Patriots  could  in  - spire. 
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Touch’d  by  mu-sic’s  wand  ap  - pear. 
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song;  But  few  - er  now  that  band  are  meeting, With  sighs  they  speak, with  tears  they  sing, And  comrades  who  last  eve  were  greeting.  Returning  eve  hath  fail’d  to  bring. 
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hap  - py  song,  See  the  gleam  of  glances  bright,  Flashing  o’er  the  pathway  white  ! Jin-gle,  jin  - gle,  how  it  whirls ! Crowded  full  of  laughing  girls. 
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al-ways  last ; Every  plea-sure  has  its  time,  Spring  will  come  and  stop  the  chime  IJingle,  jin  - gle,  clear  the  way!  ’Tis  the  mer-ry,  mer  - ry  sleigh ! 
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Jingle,  jingle,  jingle,  jingle,  jingle,  clear  the  way,’Tl3  the  mer-ry,  mer-ry,  mer-ry,  mer-ry,  mer-ry  sleigh ! ’Tis  the  mer-ry,  mer-ry,  mer-ry,  mer-ry,  mer-ry  sleigh ! 
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Jingle,  jingle,  jingle,  jingle,  jingle,  clear  the  way,’Tis  the  mer-ry,  mer-ry,  mer-ry,  mer-ry,  mer-ry  sleigh!  ’Tis  the  mer-ry,  mer-ry,  mer-ry,  mer-ry,  mer-ry  sleigh! 
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THE  MARINER  LOVES  O’ER  THE  WATERS  TO  ROAM.-Quartett.  (by 
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1.  The  mar  - i - iier  loves  o’er  the  wa-ters  to  roam,  o’er  the  wa-ters  to  roam.  While  he  thinks  on  the  groves  of  his  own  na-tive  home,  of  his  own  na-tlve 
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2.  Ah ! loves  he  the  moonlight,  as  o - ver  the  deep,  shining  o - ver  the  deep. 


When  the  land’s  out  of  sight,  and  the  world  is  a-sleep,  and  the  world  is 
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home.  Hark,  hark,  hark  ! The  ves  - per  bells  steal-ing  so  soft  - ly  a - long  ! The  mar-i-ner’s  song,  the  mar  - i • net’s  song.  The 
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Hark,  hark,  hark  ! How  sweetly  is  steal-ing  the  mar  - i-ner’s  song!  The  mar-i-ner’s  song,  the  mar  - i - net’s  song,  The 
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mar  - i - ner’s  song,  The  mar  - i-ner’s  song,  the  mar  - i - net’s  song,  The  winds  are  now  bringing  the  mar  - i - net’s  song. 
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mar  - i - ner’s  song,  The  mar  - i-ner’s  song,  the  mar  - i - ner’s  song.  The  winds  are  now  bringing  the  mar  - i - ner’s  song. 
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RAIL  ROAD  CHORUS. 
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1.  Singins  ilirough  the  forests.  Rattling  o-ver  ridg-es, 

2.  Men  of  diirereiil  “stations,”  In  the  eye  of  Fame, 


Shooting  under  arohes, 
Here  are  vc-ry  quickly 
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Running  o-ver  bridges;  Whi/.zing  through  the  mountain,  Buzzing o er  the  vale — 
Coming  to  the  same;  High  and  lowly  people,  Birds  of  every  feather, 
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3.  Stranger  on  the  left, 

•1.  Aneieiil  maiden  la  - dy, 
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Closing  up  his  peepers. 
Anxiously  re  - marks. 
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Now  he  snores  a-main,  Like  the  Seven  Sleepers;  At  his  feet  a volume. 
That  there  must  be  peril  ’along  so  manv  sparks;  Ro"Mish  looking  fellow, 
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Gives  the  explanation. 
Turning  to  a stranger. 
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5.  Wom.in  with  her  b.a-by.  Sitting  vis  - a - vis, 

6.  Market  woman  careful.  Of  the  precious  casket. 
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B.a-by  keeps  a squalling,  AVoman  looks  at  me,  Asks  about  the  distance,  S.ays  its  tiresome  talking. 

Knowing  eggs  are  eggs.  Tightly  holds  her  basket.  Finding  that  a smash  If  it  came  would  surely 
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Bless  me,  this  is  pleasant,  A riding  on  a rail. 
On  a common  level,  A tra-vcl-ing  together 
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Singing  through  the  mountain.  Buzzing  o’er  the  vale. 


Bless  me,  this  is  pleasant,  A ridin 
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IIow  the  man  grew  stupid,  All  from  “association.’ 
Says  its  his  o pi-nion  She  is  out  of  danger. 
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* Woo,  woo,  woo,  woo,  &c Bless  me,  this  is  pleasant,  A riding  on  a rail. 
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Nois  - es  of  the  cars 
Send  her  eggs  to  pot, 


Arc  very,  very  shocking. 
Rather  prematurely. 
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Woo,  woo.  woo,  woo,  &c Bless  me,  this  is  pleasant,  A riding  on  a rail. 
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>TIS  THE  LAST  ROSE  OP  SUMMER. 

FINE. 


(BY  PERMISSION.) 
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’Tis  the  last  rose  of  sura-mer,  Left  bloom-ing 
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give  sigh 
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All  her  love  - ly  com  - pa-nions  Are  fa  - ded 


C.  To  re  - fleet  back  her  blush  - es,  Or 
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a - lone  ; > 

and  gone;  J No  flower  of  her  kin-dred,  No  rose-bud  is  nigh, 
for  sigh. 
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( I’ll  not  leave  thee,  thou  lone  one,  To  pine  on  the  stem  ; ) 

} Since  the  love  - ly  are  sleep-ing.  Go  sleep  thou  with  them  ; ) Thus  kind  - ly  I seat  - ter  Thy  leaves  o’er  thy  bed. 


D.  C.  Where  thy  mates  of  the  gar  - den  Lie  scent -less  and  dead. 
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f So  soon  may  I fol  - low.  When  friend-ships  de  - cay,  | 

’ ( And  from  love’s  shin-ing  cir  - cle  The  gems  drop  a - way  ! ^ When  true  hearts  are  withered,  And  fond  ones  are  flown. 


Oh  ! who  would  in  - hab  - it  This  bleak  world  a - lone  ? 
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THE  LAST  CAKE  OF  SUPPER. 

2 


’Tis  the  last  cake  of  supper, 
Left  steaming  alone. 

All  its  light  brown  companions 
Are  buttered  and  gone  ; 

No  cake  of  its  kindred, 

No  cookie  is  nigh. 

To  steam  on  the  platter. 

Or  near  its  mate  lie. 


I’ll  not  leave  thee,  thou  lone  one  ! 

To  meet  a cold  fate  ; 

Since  all  thy  mates  are  eaten. 
Come  lie  on  my  plate : 

Thus  kindly  I’ll  butter 
Thy  steaming  sides  o’er, 

And  think  on  thy  sweetness 
When  thou  art  no  more. 


Thus  all  cake  must  follow. 
Three  times  every  day  ; 
When  the  meal-times  approach 
They  must  vanish  away. 
When  hunger  is  mighty. 

And  sickness  has  flown. 
What  cake  can  inhabit 
The  table  alone  ? 


A little  livelr* 


LULU  IS  OUR  DARLING  PRIDE. 
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Fine. 
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our  dar  - ling  pride,  Lu  - la  bright,  Lu  - lu  gay,  Danc-ing  light  - ly,  at  our  side.  All  the  live-long  day. 


Fine. 


2.  As  the  flowers  of  ear-ly  spring, Seem  more  gay,  seem  more  light,  As  their  per  - fume  first  they  fling,  Fragrant  at  our  feet. 
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3.  When  the  clouds  of  trouble  come,  Lu-lu  soothes  all  our  care  ; Ah!  how  dark  would  be  our  home,Were  not  Lu-lu  there  I 
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Not  a bird  that  wings  the  air,  Soar-ing  to  the  sun,  Freer  is  from  eve  - ry  care.  Than  our  dar  - ling  one.  Oh  ! 
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So  tho’  oth-ers  loved  there  be.  Blooming  in  our  bower,  Lu  - lu  wins  our  hearts,  for  she  Is  our  loveliest  flow’r.  Oh  ! 
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Lu  - iu  with  her  sun-ny  smiles.  Cheering  eve  - ry  heart.  Till  each  trou-ble  she  be-guiles.  And  the  clouds  de-part.  Oh! 
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MOSIC  BY  UENRT  RUSSELL. 


WAR  SONG  OF  THE  TEXAN  RANGERS. 
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sceptre,  the  fleet  steed  our  pride.  Up,  up 
shout,  as  we  rush  to  the  tray.  What  to  us 
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with  our  flag, 

is  the  fear 


let  its  bright  star  shine  out;  Mount,  mount,  and  a - way,  o’er  the  wild  bor  - ders 
of  the  death  - stricken  plain, We  have  brav’d  it  before,  and  can  brave  it  a - 
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scout, M’e  care  not  for  dan-gers,  we  heed  not  the  foe;'Whereourbravesteedscanbearus,  right  onward  we  go,  And  ne  - ver,  as  cowards,  can  we  turn  from  the 
gain.  The  death  dealing  bullets  around  us  may  fall.  They  may  strike,  they  may  cleave, but  they  cannot  appall  ;Thro’ the  red  field  of  carnage,  right  on -ward  we’ll 
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W liile  our 
While  our 


steel,  or  our  bright  star  shines  out.  Then  mount, 
shot,  or  our  hands  wield  a blade.  Then  hurrah. 


and  a - way,  give  the 
my  brave  boys,  you  may  do 


fleet  steed  his  rein.  The  ran  - gers’  at 
as  you  please.  No  Mex  - i - can 


-0-  -0-  -0-  -0-  -0-  -m-  • • -a- 

— — J — — 0 — « — — 0^^ — _ 


24 


RECOLLECTIONS  OF  HOME 


Composed  bv  CHAS.  W.  HCXTIXGTON 
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2.  ’Twas  then  I sat  me  by  thy  side, 

When  Aveary  of  my  play, 

How  sweetly  did  the  moments  glide, 

As  thus  nassed  on  each  day. 

The  future,  then,  to  me,  mother. 
Looked  bright,  aye,  passing  fair  ; 

My  youthful  heart  beat  high  with  hope, 

. [4]  I knew,  nor  thought  of  care- 


2()  THE  TEMPEST.  (Bass  Song.) 
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2.  So  we  gathered  there  in  silence, 

For  the  stoutest  held  his  breath, 
While  the  angry  waves  were  rolling. 
And  the  breakers  talked  of  death ; 
And  as  thus  we  sat  in  darkness, 

Each  one  busy  in  his  prayers. 

We  are  lost,  the  captain  shouted. 

As  he  staggered  down  the  stairs. 
We  are  lost,  the  captain  shouted, 

. As  he  staggered  down  the  stairs. 


3.  But  his  little  daughter  whispered. 

As  she  took  his  icy  hand, 

“ Is’nt  God  upon  the  ocean. 

Just  the  same  as  on  the  land  ? ” 
Then  we  kissed  the  little  maiden. 
And  we  spoke  in  better  cheer. 
And  we  anchored  safe  in  harbor. 
When  the  morn  was  shining  clear. 
And  we  anchored  safe  in  harbor. 
When  the  morn  was  shining  clear. 
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THE 


Words  by  GEO.  P.  MORRIS. 


ORIGIN  OF  YANKEE  DOODLE. 

AS  SUNG  BY  THE  “CONTINENTAL  VOCALISTS. 

Ni  # I ■ N ^ 


Pablishcd  by  permis.^ion  of  S.  C.  JOLLIB, 
proprietor  of  copy-right. 

Arr.  and  Harmonized  by  C.  W.  HUNTINGTON. 

FINK. 
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Once  on  a time 
Then  down  he  sat 


‘Old  Johnny  Bull,”  Got  in  a raging 
in  burly  state,  And  blustered  like  a 


And  swore  that  Jonathan  should  have  No  trial,  sirs,  by  ju  - ry  . 
And  in  de  - vision  made  this  tnne,  Call’d  Yankee  Doodle  Dandy. 


Then  o’er  the  sea  John  sent  his  tea, 

With  heavy  duties  rated. 

But  whether  hyson  or  bohea, 

I never  heard  it  stated. 

Then  Jonathan  to  pout  began, 

And  laid  a strong  embargo, 

By  Jove,  said  he,  I'll  drink  no  tea  ; 

And  threw  overboard  the  cargo. 

Then  Johnny  sent  a regiment, 

Big  words  and  looks  to  bandy, 

Whose  martial  band,  when  near  our  land, 
Played  Yankee  Doodle  Dandy. 


3.  A long  war  then  they  had,  in  which 
John  was  at  last  defeated. 

And  Yankee  Doodle  was  the  tune 
To  which  his  troops  retreated ; 

Cute  Jonathan  to  see  them  fly. 

Could  not  restrain  his  laughter, 
That  tune,  said  he,  suits  to  a T, 

I’ll  sing  it  ever  after  ; 

Then  Johnny’s  face,  to  his  disgrace, 
Was  flushed  with  beer  and  brandy. 
Although  he  swore  to  sing  no  more, 
This  Yankee  Doodle  Dandy. 


4.  I’ve  told  you  now  the  origin 
Of  this  most  lively  ditty. 

Which  “Johnny  Bull”  dislikes  as  dull 
And  stupid,  what  a pity. 

With  “ Hail  Columbia”  it  is  sung, 

In  chorus  full  and  hearty. 

On  land  and  main  we  breathe  the  strain, 
John  made  for  his  tea-party. 

No  matter  how  we  rhyme  the  words. 

The  music  speaks  them  handy. 

And  where’s  the  fair  can’t  sing  this  air. 
Called  Yankee  Doodle  Dandy. 
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MELODY  BY  CROSBY. 


THE  WILD  OLD  WOODS 


AKR  BY  J.  A.  STERUY,  OF  THE  “ CONTINENTALS.” 


AXIMATEDLY.  ^ 
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1.  The  wild  old  woods,  I love  them  well,  For  in  boy  - hood’s  i - die  hours.  My  heart  in  the  groves  with  a mag  - ic  spell  Was 
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2.  The  wild  old  woods.  When  the  shadows  cling  To  the  green-sward  fresh  with  dew;  There  the  woodland  bird  of  dusk -y  wing,  Builds  h r 
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Ri«.  CHORUS,  SPIRITEO. 
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bound  in  a wreath  of  thoughts  that  tell  The  language  sweet  of  flowers;  There  the  pearly  streams  run  sparkling  on  with  a pleasant  mel-o-  dy.  And 
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There  the  pearly  streams  run  sparkling  on  with  a pleasant  mel  - o - dy,  Ar.d 
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nest  in  the  Oaks  that  up  - wards  fling  Their  arm  to  the  sky  so  blue:  There  the  pearly  streams  run  sparkling  on  with  a pleasant  mel  - o - dy.  And 
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bathe  with  spray  the  moss-y  rocks,  The  moss-y  rocks,  Aye ! The  wild  old  woods  for  me ; The  pearl-y  stream  runs  sparkling  on. 


Sparkling 


bathe  with  spray  the  moss-y  rocks,  The  moss-y  rocks.  Aye  ! The  wild  old  woods  for  me ; The  pearl-y  stream  runs  sparkling  on, 
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bathe  with  spray.  And  bathe  with  spray  the  moss-j  rocks.  Aye  1 The  wild  old  woods  for  me;  The  pearl-y  stream  runs  sparkling  on.  Sparkling  on,  •••• 
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Sparkling  on, 


Sparkling  on,  and  bathe  with  spray  the  moss-y  rocks ; Aye ! The  wild  old  woods  for  me. 
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Sparkling  on, 
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Sparkling  on.  Sparkling  on,  and  bathe  with  spray  the  moss-y  rocks ; Aye  ! The  wild  old  woods  for 
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Sparkling  on,  and  bathe  with  spray  the  moss-y  rocks ; Aye  1 The  wild  old  woods  for  me. 
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Sparklino 


Sparkling,  Sparkling  on,  and  bathe  with  spray  the  mos.sy  rocks  ; Aye ! The  wild  old  woods  for  me. 
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years  seem  bright  when  Lope’s  soft  star  Shone  out  its  light  a-cross  our  way,  And  cv  - ’ry  hill  and  vale  a - far  Was  glad-den’d  with  its  ray. 
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years  roll  on,  and  hope  once  strong  Grows  faint  and  wea-ry  with  de  - lay.  Ah,  me  ! how  ear-nest  - Iv  I long  To  thee  to  fly  a - way! 
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stranger’s  words  can  com-fort  bring.  No  stranger’s  smile  give  joy  to  me;  Oh  ! for  some  sea-bird’s  buoyant  wing  To  bear  me  home  to  thee! 
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CALL  ME  PET  NAMES. 


C.  JARVIS. 
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ATFEOTION  ATELT. 
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1.  Call  me  pet  names,  dearest ; call  me  a bird,  That  flies  to  thy  breast  at  one  cherish-ing  word,  That  folds  its  wild  wings  there,  ne’er  dreaming  of 


2,  Call  me  fond  names,  dearest ; call  me  a star,\Vhose  smiles  beaming  welcome  thou  feel’st  from  afar,  Whose  light  is  the  clear-est,  the  tru  - est  to 


1 — 

t 



3.  Call  me  sweet  names,  darling;  call  me  a flow’r.  That  lives  in  the  light  of  thy  smile  each  hour.  That  droops  when  its  hea-ven,  thy 
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love 
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grows 


4.  Call  me  dear  names,  darling  j call  me  thine  own  • 
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Speak  to  me  al-ways  in  love’s  low  tone  ; 
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Let  not  thy  look  nor  thy 

EIT. 
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voice 


grow 


flight,  That  ten  - der-ly  sings  there  in  lov-ing  de-light ; Oh!  my  sad  heart  keeps  pi-ning  for  one  fond  word;  Call  me  pet  names,  dearest;  call  me  a bird  ! 
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thee.When  the  “night  time  of  sorrow”  steals  over  life’s  sea.  Oh!  trust  thy  rich  bark  where  its  warm  rays  are.  Call  me  pet  names,  darling ; call  me  thy  star  ! 
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cold,  That  shrinks  from  the  wick-ed,  the  false  and  bold;  That  blooms  for  thee  on-ly,  thro’ sunlight  and  show’r. Call  me  pet  names,  darling  ; call  me  a flow’r. 
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cold.  Let  my  fond  wor-ship  thy  being  en  - fold  ; Love  me  for  ev-er.  And  love  me  a-lor.e  I Call  me  pet  names,  darling ; call  me  thine  own. 
C "By  permission  of  tho  publishers,  Messrs.  Lee  & Walker. 
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“DO  THEY  MISS  ME  AT  HOME?” 


S.  M.  GRAXNIS. 
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SWEETLY  AND  TENDERLY. 
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1.  Do  they  miss  me  at  home  ? Do  they  miss  me? ’T would  be  an  as  - sur  - anoe  most  dear  To  know  at  this  • moment  some  loved  one  Were 
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2.  When  twi-light  ap-proach  - es,  the  sea -son  That  ev  - er  is  sa  - cred  to  song,  Does  some  one  re  - peat  my  name  o • ver,  And 
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3.  Do  they  set  me  a chair  near  the  ta-blo  When  evening’s  home  plea-sures  are  nigh  ? When  the  candles  are  lit  in  the  par  - lor,  And  the 
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Do  they  miss  me  at  home? — do  they  miss  mo,  At  morn-ing,  at  noon,  or  at  night?  And  lin-gers  one  gloom-y  shade  round  them,  That 
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wish  he  were  here;”  To  feel  that  the  group  at  the  fire -side  Were  think -ing  of  me  as  I roam;  Oh, 
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tar  - ry  so  long ; And  is  there  a chord  in  the  mu  - sic  That’s  missed  when  my  voice  is  a - way,  And  a 
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stars  in  the  calm  a - zure  sky!  And  when  the  “ good  nights”  are  re- peat -ed,  And  all  lay  them  down  to  their  sleep,  Do  they 
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on  “ ly  my  pro  - sence  can  light  ? Are  joys  less  in  - vit  • ing  - ly  welcome,  And  plea  - sures  less  hale  than  be  - fore.  Be  - 
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yes,  ’twould  be  joy  be  - yond  mea  - sure  To  know  that  they  missed  me  at  home,  To  know  that  they  missed  mo  at  home. 
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wak  - eth  Re  - gret  at  my  wea  - ri  - some  stay,  Ee-gret  at  my  wea  - ri  - some  stay, 
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chord  in  each  heart  that  a 


think  of  the  ab  - sent,  and  waft  me  A whis  - per’d  “ good  night”  while  they  weep?  A whis  - por’d  “ good  night”  while  they  weep? 
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cause  one  is  missed  from  the  cir  - cle,  Be-cause  I am  with  them  no  more?  Be-cause  I 

“WE  MISS  THEE  AT  HOME.” 


am  with  them  no  more  ? 
CHARLIE  C.  CONVERSE. 
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path-way,  From  anx-ious  hearts  lov  - ing  and  true,  That  the  Sa  - viour  would  guide  and  pro  - tect  thee,  As  far  from  the  lov’d  ones  you 
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En^EiZE^^z 


:^E?- 


3zE*ZI=£lEf^ 


F 


/□ 


tiES 


iSi: 


=Pi=:r 


eI 


roam,  And  whis  - per  when  - e’er  thou  wert  sad  - dened.  They  miss  thee,  all  miss  thee  at  home. 
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roam;  The  heart  has  grown  cold  and  de  - ject  - ed,  For  we  miss  thee,  all  miss  thee  at  home. 
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SLOW  AND  WITH  MELANCHOLY  FEELING. 
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1.  In  this  old  chair  my  fa-ther  sat.  In  this  my  mo-ther  smil’d,  I hear  their  blessings  on  me  wait,  And  feel  my-self  a child;  I feel  the 
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2.  And  here,  a - las  ! when  they  were  gone  In  beau-ty’s  own  ar-ray,  A pitying  an -gel  on  me  shone.  To  chase  each  grief  a- way ; But  Oh  ! it 
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kiss  of  their  fond  love,  Oh,  joy  I Oh,  joy ! too  bright  to  last ; Ah  ! why  will  cru  - el  time  re-move,  Or  mem-’ry  paint  the  past  ? Or  mem-’ry  paint  the  past  V 
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was  de  - lu-sive  love,  A-las  •!  too  pure,  too  sweet  to  last ; And  if  such  dream  time  must  remove.  Why  mem’ry  paint  the  past.  WTiy  mem’ry  paint  the  past. 
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JAMIE’S  ON  THE  STORMY  SEA. 
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1.  Ere  the  twi-light  bat  was  flit  - ting,  In  the  sun  - set,  at  her  knitting.  Sang  a lone-ly  maid-en,  sit-ting  Un-der-neath  her  threshhold  tree ; 
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2.  Warm-ly  shone  the  sun  - set  glowing.  Sweetly  breath’d  the  young  flow’rsblowing;Earth  with  beauty  o - ver  - flowing,Seem’d  the  home  of  love  to  be, 
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3.  Cur-few  bells  re-mote -ly  ring-ing.  Mingled  with  that  sweet  voice  singing,  And  the  last  red  ray  seemed  clinging  Lin-geringly  to  tower  and  tree ; 
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4.  “ Blow  ye  west  winds, blandly  hov-er  O’er  the  bark  that  bears  my  lov-er;  Gent-ly  blow,  and  bear  him  o-ver  To  his  own  dear  home  and  me  ; 

5.  How  could  I but  list,  but  lin-ger.  To  the  song,  and  near  the  sing-er,  Sweet-ly  woo-ing  heaven  to  bring  her  Ja-mie  from  the  stormy  sea; 
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And,  ere  day-light  died  be -fore  us.  And  the  ves-per  stars  shone  o’er  us,  Eit-ful  rose  herten-der  cho-rus — “Jamie’s  on  the  stormy  sea!” 
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As  those  an -gel  tones  as-cend-ing.  With  the  scene  and  sea  - son  blending,  Ev  - er  had  the  same  low  end-ing — “Jamie’s  on  the 


stormy  sea  1” 
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Near-er  as  I came,  and  near-er,  Fi-ner  rose  the  notes,  and  clearer;  Oh! ’twas  heav’n  it-self  to  hear  her — “Jamie’s  on  the  stormy  sea!” 
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For,  when  nisht  winds  bend  the  wil-low.  Sleep  forsakes  my  lone  - ly  pll-low.  Thinking  of  the  foaming  bil-low — “Jamie’s  on  the  stormy  sea!” 
And  while  yet  ner  lips  did  name  me.  Forth  I sprang,  my  heart  o’ercame  me, “Grieve  no  more.sweet, I am  Jamie,  Home  returned  to  love  and  thee  I” 
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1.  Oh!  they  tell  me  thou  art  dead,  Ka-ty  Dari  - ing,  That  thy  smile  I may  nev -er  more  be  - hold.  Did  they  tell  thee  I was  false,  Ka-  ty 
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2.  lam  kneel-ing  by  thy  grave,  Ka-ty  Dari  - ing,  This  world  is  all  a blank  world  to  me.  Oh!  could  thou  hoar  my  wailing,  Ka- ty 
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3.  ’Tis  use  - less  all  my  weeping, Ka  - ty  Dari  - ing,  But  I’ll  pray  that  thy  spir  - it  be  my  guide  ; And  that  when  my  life  is  spent,  Ka  - ty 
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Dari  - ing.  Or  my  love  for  thee  hast  e’er  grown  cold  ? 
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Dari  - ing.  Or  think,  love,  I’m  sigh-ing  for  thee ; 


Oh  ! methinks  the  stars  are  weeping.  By  their  soft  and  lambent  light  j 
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Dari  - ing,  They  will  lay  me  down  to  rest  by  thy  side,  Oh  ! a huge  great  grief  I’m  bearing.  Though  I scarce  can  heave  a sigh  ^ 
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love  like  to  thbe,  Ka  - ty  Dari  - ing,  Is  the  goal  to  the  race  that  he  runs. 
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Oh ! hear  me,  sweet  Katy.For  the  wild  flowers  greet  me, Katy 
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heart  would  be  melting,  Katy  Dari  - ing,Couldst  thou  see  thy  lone  Dermot  this  night.  Oh ! listen,  sweet  Katy, For  the  wild  flow’rs  are  sleeping,Katy 
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ev  • er  be  dreaming, Ka-ty  Dari -ing  Of  thy  love  every  day  till  I die.  Farewell,  then,  sweet  Katy,  For  the  wild  flow’rs  will  blossom, Katy 
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sweet  Katy, 
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Dari  - ino'.  And  the  love-birds  are  singing  on  each  tree ; Wilt  thou  nev-  er-more  hear  me,  Ka  - ty  Dari  • ing ; Be-hold,  love,  I’m  waiting  for  thee. 
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Dari  - ing.  And  the  love-birds  are  nest’ling  in  each  tree ; Wilt  thou  nev-  er-more  hear  me,  Ka  - ty  Dari  - ing ; Or  know,  love,  I’m  kneeling  by  thee. 
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Dari  - ino'.  And  the  love-birds  nestle  on  each  tree ; But  in  Heav’n  I shall  meet  thee,Ka  - ty  Dari  - ing  , For  there,  love,  thou’rt  waiting  for  me. 
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THE  MOUNTAIN  BUGLE. 
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1.  Cheer-i-ly  the  bu-gle  sounds,  When  home  re-tum-ing  o’er  the  lake ; Mer  - ri  - ly  my  bo-som  hounds,  As  each  clear  sound  bids  echo  wake, 


— I' 


^ . 

^ i 

1 

•t- 


-• — m 


, '#■ 


iiS 


f-*-Fi 


^ ^ 1 

<**s  • 

n 1 1 - 

2 

-i  r 

"d  J i F 

• Lz: 

2.  Fear-lcss-ly  thy  footsteps  roam, Where  snows  hang  on  the  diz  - zy  steep,  Briv-ing  from  its  rock  - y home  The  e-cho  of  the  hollow  deep. 
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Dear-est,  for  thee,  thee  on-ly, These  mountain  wilds  are  sweet  to  me  ; Each  crag  and  val-ley  lone-ly,  Is  blest  be-cause  ’tis  lov’d  by  thee 
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Dear-est,  for  thee,  thee  on-ly,These  mountain  wilds  are  sweet  to  me;  Each  crag  and  val-ley  lonedy.  Is  blest  be-cause ’tis  lov’d  by  thee 
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A LITTLE  SLOW. 


SERENADE  OF  DON  PASQUALE. 
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2.  Tra 


la,  Tra  la  la  la  la  la  la  la  la  la 

la,  Tra  la  la  la  la  la  la  la  la  la 
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la  la,  Oh  ! sum-mer  night ! 
la  la,  Oh  ! Bum-mer  night ! 


la  la,  So  softly 
la  la,  So  softly 
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Oh ! summer 
Oh ! summer 
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la  la.  Oh  ! sum-mer  night ! la  la 
la  la.  Oh ! sum-mer  night ! la  la 
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la  la.  So  softly 


fz  Z9ZZWZZM—WZ  -*z?irziiiz?^  irizazzizit 

l_ 


“FiH  (»  S' 


bright,  la  la 
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la  la.  How  sweet  the  bow’rWhere  sleeps  my  cradled  flow’r, Where  sleeps  my  cradled  flow’r ; 
la  luj  How  sweet  the  bow’rWhere  sleeps  my  cradled  flow’r.  Where  sleeps  my  cradled  flow’r  ; 


The  light  gale  hies,  la  la 
The  light  gale  hies,  la  la 
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How  sweet  the  bow  - er  Where  sleeps  my  era  - died  flow’r The  light  gale  hies 

How  sweet  the  bow  - er  Where  sleeps  my  era  - died  flow’r The  light  gale  hies 
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la  la,  How  sweet  the  bow’rWhere  sleeps  my  cradled  flow’r.  Where  sleeps  my  cradled  flow’r  ; 
la  la.  How  sweet  the  bow’rWhere  sleeps  my  cradled  flow’r. Where  sleeps  my  cradled  flow’r ; 


The  light  gale  hies,  la  la  la 
The  light  gale  hies,  la  la  la 
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la,  To  rock  her  bed,  la  la  la 

la,  I'o  rock  her  bed,  la  la  la 
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la.  And  scat-ter  dew  a - round  her  head,  la  la  la  la.  Then  o’er  her  fly  - ing,  la  la 

la.  And  scaWer  dew  a - round  her  head,  la  la  la  la.  The  bud  re  - po  - ses,  l i la 
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And  scat-ter 
And  scat-ter 
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a - round  her  head, 
a - round  her  head, 
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Then  o’er  her  fly 
The  bud  re  - po 
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la.  To  rock  her  bed,  la  la  la  la, 

la.  To  rock  her  bed,  la  la  la  la. 


And  scat  - ter  dew 
And  scat  - ter  dew 


A - round  her  bed,  la  la  la  la,  'Then  o’er  her  fly  - ing,  la  la 

A -round  her  head,  la  la  la  la.  The  bud  re  - po  - ses,  la  la 


la,  She  whis-pers  sigh  - ing,  la  la  la,  Sleep  on  ’till  morn  - ing,  light,  la  la,  Sweet  flow’r,Good  night ; sleep  on  ’till  morning ; Sweet  flow’r.  Good 

la.  Her  veil  she  do  - ses,  la  la  la.  The  gale  sighs  round  with  soft  - er  sound.  With  soft  - er  sound ; the  gale  sighs  round ; With  soft  - or 
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Sweet  flow’r,  Good  night, 
Sweet  flow’r,  Good  night. 


la,  Sweet  flow’r.  Good  night, 
la.  Sweet  flow’r.  Good  night. 


la,  Sweet  flow’r.  Good 
v’r,  Good 
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Sweet  flow’r.  Good  night. 
Sweet  flow’r,  GockI  night, 


Sweet 

Sweet 


flow’r.  Good  night, 
flow’r,  Good  night. 
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Sweet  flow’r.  Good  night 
Sweet  flow’r.  Good  night 
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Sweet  flow’r.  Good  night. 
Sweet  flow’r.  Good  night, 
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la  la  la  la.  Sweet  flow’r.  Good  night, 

la  la  la  la.  Sweet  flow’r.  Good  night, 
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la.  Sweet  flow’r.  Good 
la,  Sweet  flow’r,  Good 


Good  night,  Good 
Good  night.  Good 


No  blight  shall  dare  to 
No  blight  shall  dare  to 
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No  blight  shall  dare  to 
No  blight  shall  daro  to 
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Lul  - la  - by,  No  blight  shall  dare  to  sere  thee,  Sweet  flow’r,  sweet  flow’r.  Good  night ! 

Lul  - la  - by.  No  blight  shall  dare  to  sere  thee,  Sweet  flow’r,  sweet  flow’r.  Good  night ! 
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thee Lul  - la  - by. 


No  blight  shall  dare 
No  blight  shall  dare 


: M-l-M « « I-t— 


A • 

A . 

hrf  n 

* 55 

• 

1 

£-1 

1-  « • 

.a  — 

— 

sere  thee, 
sere  thee, 

h; — w 


Sweet  flow’r,  sweet  flow’r,  Good 
Sweet  llow’r,  sweet  flow’r.  Good 
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No  blight  shall  dare 
No  blight  shall  dare 


to  sere  thee.  Sweet  flow’r,  sweet  flow’r,  Goo<i 
to  gere  thee.  Sweet  flow’r,  sweet  flow’r.  Good 
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night! 
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THERE’S  A SIGH  IN  THE  HEART. 
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Gar-lands  bright  round  ns  hang 
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a - way.  Blush-ing  gar  - - - lands  a - round. . . . bang  in  wreaths  from  each  spray. . . . But  the  flow’rs. . . . that  I 
a - way.  2.  A - round ....  me  is  breath  - - ing  the  per  - fume  of  May  ....  Yes,  a-round  ....  us  is 
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Gar-lands  bright  round  us  hang  in  wreaths  from  each  spray, 

2.  All  a-round  breath -ing  is  the  per  - fume  of  May, 


But  the  flow’rs 
Y’es,  a - round 
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LIGHT  SPAKKS. 


AER.  BY  C,  JARVIS. 


TENDERLT. 


=1^ 
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2.  If  some  false  one  thee  should  wile.  With  fond  words  thy  true  heart.  Try  - ing  base  - ly  to  beguile,  From  bright  vir  - tue’s 
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na  - ture  lists  with  anxious  ear,  Her  gen  - tie  slumb’ring  breath  to  hear.  Silence, 
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That  in  peace,  that  in  peace,  she  may  slumber  sweetly  on,  That  in  peace,  that  in  peace^  she  sleep. 
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Soft  in  peace,  soft  in  peace,  slumber  fair  one,  sweetly  on.  Soft  in  peace,  soft  in  peace,  sleep  on. 
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Rest  in  peace,  rest  in  peace,  slumb’ring  maiden,  love  of  mine.  Rest  in  peace,  rest  in  peace,  fare  - well. 
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BY  THE  SAD  SEA  WAVES. 
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1.  By  the  sad  sea  waves,  I lis  - ten  while  they  moan,  A la-ment  o’er  graves  of  hope  and  pleasure  gone  ; I was 
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2.  From  my  care  last  night,  by  ho  - ly  sleep  be  - guiled.  In  the  fair  dreamlight,  my  home  up-on  me  smil’d;  0 how 
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I had  once  not  a care,  From  the  ri  - sing  of  the  morn  to  the  set-ting  of  the  sun  ; Yet  I 
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sweet  ’mid  the  dew,  Ev’  - ry  flow’r  that  I knew.  Breath’d  a gen  - tie  wel-corae  back  to  the  worn  and  weary  child.  I a- 
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pine  like  a slave,  By  the  sad  sea  wave.  Come  again,  bright  days  of  hope  and  pleasure  gone.  Come  again  bright  days.  Come  a-gain,  come  a - gain. 


E 


Ejllll 1^—1— -1^—1^ 1-;^-! — ^ — zP~h'|^ — "1 1 ^ E 


m-  -a-  -Jg-  ^ 


’EC 

It! 


JCZgl 
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1.  She  sleeps,  sweet  - ly  sleeps  by  the  dark  roll  - ing  riv  - er,  Where  wild  grow  the  trees  and  the  rocks  tow’ring  high  ; No 
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2.  A - round  her  low  bed,  where  the  soft  moon-beams  play  - ing,  The  night-bird  her  re  • qui  - em  chants  in  wild  lays.  The 
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3.  Tread  light  - ly  the  ground  where  her  kin  - dred  have  laid  her,  Where  o’er  her  low  tomb-stone  her  na  - tive  trees  wave ; Dis- 
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SLOW.  VEHT  SOFT. 


sound  can  a-wake  her,  for  her  spir-it  the  Giv-er  Has  tak  - en  a - way  to  the  arms  of  her  Ma-ker. 
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stars  look  down  bright-ly,  as  if  they  were  say-ing.  Here  rests  poor  lost  Or  - noe,  the  best  of  her  race. 
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turb  not  the  turf-mound  which  af-fec-tion  has  made  her,  For  the  spir  - it  of  Or  - nee  shall  watch  o’er  her  grave.  By  the  dark  roll-ing 
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lov’d  to  hear.  When  in  a-midst  the  grand  and  gay,  When  mu-sic  lends  her  gen  - tie  art,  I nev-er  hear  so  sweet  a lay  or  one  that  hangs  so 
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faded  bough.  ’Twill  seem  as  still  those  friends  were  near, Who  lov’d  me  in  youth’s  ear-ly  day,  When  in  that  part-ing  hour  I hear  The  same  sweet  notes  and 
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round  my  heart.  As  that  Song  of  the  Old-en  Time,  Fall-ing  sad  on  the  ear,Like  tho  dream  of  some  village  chime, Which  in  youth  we  lov’d  to  hear. 
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die  a-way  To  that  Song  of  the  Olden  Time,Breath’d  like  hope’s  farewell  strain,To  say  in  some  brighter  clime, Love  and  youth  may  shine  a-gain. 
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WE  MEET  BY  CHANCE. 




1.  When  ev’ning  brings  the  twi-light  hour,  I pass  a lone  - ly  spot;  Where  oft  she  comes  to  cull  theflow’r  We  call  “ For -get -me -not 
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2.  Once,  how  I can  - not  well  di  - vine,  Un  - less  by  chance, we  kisst ; I found  her  lips  were  close  to  mine,  So  I 
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3.  The  ro  - ses,  when  the  ze-phyrs  woo,  Im-part  what  they  re-ceive ; They  sigh  and  sip  the  halm  - y dew,  But  nev  - er  whis  - per  give.  Our 


1^4?  tj 

r ^ 

i 1 

1 

1 

P — P~ 


'P — P- 


-0-1 


lEfE^ 


■p~r 


e: 


ETd-J^E 


'm: 


S ?S  ^ 

qizi! 

«hr-9 


S 


5; 


UP. 


-r^f-rPP-- 


fUt^T 


#- 


£: 


ic: 


3 


She  nev  - er  whis-pers  go  nor  stay nor  stay.  We  meet,  jre  meet  by  chance, 
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she  nev-er  whis-pers  go  nor  stay nor  stay,  They  meet,  they  meet  by  chance, 

nev-er  whis-pers  go  nor  stay,  She  nev-er  whis-pers  go  nor  stay. 
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Wo  meet  by  chance.  We  meet  by  chance,  We  meet  by  chance,  the  u - Bual  way. 
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met  by  chance,  the  u - sual  way. 


They  met  by  chance.  They  met  by  chance,  They  met  by  chance,  the  u - sual  way 
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meet  by  chance,  the  u - sual  way, 


We  meet  by  chance.  We  meet  by  chance.  We  meet  by  chance,  the  u - sual  way. 
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1.  Not  for  gold  or  pre-cious  stones  Would  I change  my  mountain  home;  Crowds  and  fashions  of  the  town  Have  no  power  to  draw  me 
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2.  Here  the  heart  beats  true  and  warm.  Knows  no  fear  in  dan-ger’s  storm ; Truth  and  Freedom  flour-ish  here.  In  their  na  - tive  at  • mo- 

-/- 


3,  Oft  I climb  and  gaze  a - lone.  From  some  ai-ry  Alp-ine  throne.  With  a feel-ing  pure  and  high.  As  of  bless  - ed  spir-its 
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would  breathe  this  air  till  death  Charms  a - way  mymor-tal  breath;  Nursed  a-bove  earth’s  poor  a-larms.  Here  to  wake  in  an -gels 
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Come  swell  the  strain,  the  proud  refrain,  That  sings  of  no  - ble  deeds ; How  true  men  brave  on  ocean’s  wave.  Win  fame’s  most  worthy 
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2.  "When  storms  came  down  with  blackest  frown.  And  woke  the  o - cean’s  wrath ; And  one  lost  bark  in  tempest  dark,  Lay  in  the  mad  wind's 
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3.  They  worked  by  day,  they  worked  al  - way,  As  brave  tars  on  - ly  do ; When  from  the  wave  they  strive  to  save,  A sinking  vesel’s 
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meeds ! And  high  to  - day,  in  grateful  lay,  ’IVIid  mu  - sic’s  witching  spells,  Let  eve-ry  lip  bless  that  good  ship,  Brave  Crighton’s  ship.  Three  Bells  ; 
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path,  HeaVn  pleased  to  prove  her  hu  - man  love.  In  Al-bin  bosom’s  dwells.  Turn’d  to  that  wreck,  that  death  swept  deck, Brave  Crighton’s  ship,  Three  Bells ; 
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crew ; A shout  rose  high,  ‘ aU  saved,’  they  cry  ! Hark  how  the  pee  - an  swells ! ’Till  earth’s  far  bound  rings  with  the  sound,  ‘ God  bless  the  ship, Three  Bells  •’ 
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Three  Bells ! With  her  sturdy  crew,  And  her  captain  true,  That  man  the  good  Three  BeUs ! 
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Oh ! the  good  ship.  Three  BeUs ! Oh ! the  good  ship.  Three  Bells ! With  her  sturdy  crew.  And  her  captain  true.  That  man  the  good  Three  Bells ! 
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Three  Bells ! 


Three  Bells ! With  her  sturdy  crew,  And  her  captain  true,  That  man  the  good  Three  Bells ! 
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’Twas  a calm  still  night,  and  the  moon’s  pale  light  Shone  soft  o’er  hill  and  vale.  When  friends  mute  with  grief  Stood  a- 
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Her  cheeks  that  once  glowed  with  the  rose-tint  of  health 
By  the  hand  of  disease  had  turned  pale  ; 

And  the  death-damp  was  on  the  pure  white  brow 
Of  my  poor  lost  Lilly  Dale.  Coro. 

3 

“ I go,”  she  said,  “ to  the  land  of  rest, 

And  ere  my  strength  shall  fail, 

I must  tell  you  where,  near  my  own  loved  home, 

You  must  lay  poor  Lilly  Dale.  Coro. 

4 

“ Neath  the  chesnut  tree,  where  the  wild  flowers  grow. 
And  the  stream  ripples  forth  through  the  vale, 

"Where  the  birds  shall  warble  their  songs  in  Spring, 
There  lay  poor  Lilly  Dale.  Coro. 
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2.  Tho’  our  pathway  with  thorns  may  be  crowd  - - ed,  And  the  pros-pcct  a-round  dark  and  cloud-ed,  Shall  we  yield  to  des-pair  or  to 
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